42       KEDAR NATH AND BADRI NARAYAN

guided us, thoughtfully, as he stood gazing with us
at the glacier. "It looks as if it stood perfectly still.
But really it is moving, like any other river F* The
great temple looked small and distant now, like a
village-church, and only the towering heights seemed
grand enough for the worship of God. We felt this
still more when we stood and looked up at the vast
snowy expanse that they call the Mahaprasthana, the
Great Release. For the Pandava story culminates at
Kedar Nath, and we are shown the very road by
which Yudhisthira and his brothers and the Lady
Draupadi went, on that last great journey by which
they reached the end. Others since then have
followed them, it is said, and have signed their
names, at the last, on a great rock-face that stands
on the way. We made our way there, and sure
enough we found numbers of trisuls drawn in white
and black and red, in wavering lines, some of them,
as if by hands that shook with age, and some of
them strong and firm, but all, if the country-folk are
to be believed, the autographs of those who felt that
desire was ended, and the supreme renunciation
theirs to make. "For the shastras,** say those who
know, "make man free of society at two places,
Kedar Nath and Allahabad/'  Surely Allahabad
must once have been very beautiful!

The site of Kedar Nath is very old. There is
a temple of Satya-Narayana built over a spring, in
the village-street. There is also a tiny chapel, con-
taining the nine forms of Devi.  There are pre-